THE COMMON ENEMY

metal body fell suddenly out of the air and
into the press of people directly ahead,
I cannot describe the confusion the incident
caused.
The street being dark, no one had seen the
ponderous missile in flight, but the noise which
it made on the cobbles and the yells of pain
and dismay from such as had embarrassed
its fall declared some misadventure of an
unusual sort. Eager to sift the mystery, those
behind pressed forward and those in front
turned back, while those that were hurt and
their neighbours fought and clamoured to leave
the danger point.
It follows that my captors and I were very
soon jammed in the press, for although they
demanded way, they might as well have
addressed the waves of the sea.
Now had they contrived to emerge, my
rescue would have been done, for, except for
George and Rowley, they would clearly have
had all the rest of the street to themselves:
but though they tried, they could not, and
when I tried, they withstood me, because, I
suppose, they thought I was trying to escape.
So we heaved and swayed and shouted,
while two good minutes went by. Then I
saw the flash of a torch approaching the scene
and three more police came bustling to seal
my doom.
They had come, of course, to see what the
tmtcry might be, but as soon as they learned
what manner of prisoner I was, they made a
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